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5 Spoken by Mr. Burioex. — 


IXI Hat if our Author in bis Farce ſhou d 
A Country Juſtice turn a London Rake? 
His Worſhip's not the firſt that bas been found. 
An awkard Sinner, when bead chang d bit 
, "a9 By UP (round: 
Or ſhou d a Saint a Compter-Rat be made 
For ' Midnight Commerce with a Stroling 
LS 23 5; + 4 G_ 
Or reeling. home at an unlawful Hour, 
When Tungut Vitt ler fits enthron'd in Power, 
Why ſhou'd ſuch Scenes the Pious Tribe diſmay, 
Since Zealous Lambs are ſometimes apt to play? 
Beſides—the Poet, who deſires to pleaſe, 
And dreads your Cenſure, bids me tell you this; 
That if by chance the Characters ſhou'd fit 
'This rambling Rake, bat Saint, or ſober. _ 
i | ( Cit. 
Head no ſuch Meaning in bis whole Deſign, . 
But wrote at Random for the ſake of Coin; 


OS 


That 


PROLOGUE. 
That Money—that dear Friend might turn the 


(Key, 
And force bis 2 Twang, to ſet bim free: 


* this, fair Ladies, is our Poet s Caſe, + 

| eps from your kind Sex an Act of Grace; 
* pleaſing Smiles his Labours crown, 

Th Men, he knows durſt neither biſs, mor frown : 

Your awful Beauty charms the Great and Wi x 


And ev ry Poet, who on Chance relies, © 
Is damn d, or ſav d, by your — Eyes. 


We therefore pray 10 Contef may after 5 
Or Party Feuds twixt Whig and Tory bere: 
Let no croſs Hiſſes ſpoil a Priſoner's Cauſe, 
But let Compaſſion move you to Applauſe ; 

Since to inſult an Author at's Time | 
Then doom d to Chains, wou'd be a double Crime; 
Conſider, tho bis Off- Tar mounts the Stage, 
The Bird that batch * dere but i fu a Cage 


2900000092000000000009] 
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Dramatis Per ſonæ. 


Sir Humpbry Hal wit, Mr. Schoolding. 
Juftice ardhead, Mr, Hel 
Lale Prim, a preiby- Mr. Griffin, 
terian Parſon, 
Abraham, a Quaker, Mr. Pack, h 
Mordecai, a French Feu, Mr. Knap, 
Two Gentlemen. . 
Conſtable, Watch, and other Attendants, 


= Rachael, Abrabam's Wife, Mrs. Hunt. 


x Whore, Mr. Leigh. 

2. Whore, Mr. Churchman, 
3. Whore, Mr. Walker. 
4. Whore, Mrs. Stockdale. 


Twang, the Turn-Key, Mr. Bullock, 
Strip, Skin em, Bounce, his Servants. | 
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nts, OY HS | 
Ester Twang, Solus. 


e HAT a Noiſe has here been 
about theſe damn'd Twenty 
Pieces! The Gentleman was 


WOE drunk when he was brought 
and gave me his Purſe without 
owing any thing of the Matter, if 
ſqueamiſh Confcience would have 
Wicrd me to have kept the Secret; but 
uſt be honeſt, with a Pox ! and re- 
d like a Blockhead ——W hat have I 
do with Honeſty, or Conſcience, ei- 
r of them is enough to ruin half a 
dre of my Profeſiion—My Fathers 
dneſty had like to have coſt him his 
I. Ears 


an. 


le. 


2 A Ciry RamsBLs: Or, 
Ears; and Brother Fack, poor Lad! was 
too honeſt to thrive in this World, hiſt... 
large Conſcience brought him to an un- 
timely End- And there's my Mother too 
tho' ſhe is ſo much a Gentlewoman, that 
a Teſter will Bribe her to Cuckold my 
Father at any time, yet her Conſcience 
forſooth won't give her leave to Steal, til 
| ſhe has nothing to eat, tho' ſhe has her 
Trade at her Fingers Ends, I'll ſay that 
for her. Man in this Natural Body, as 
the Philoſopher ſays, knows nothing more 
near and dear to him than himſelf ; and 
ſhall J for a fooliſh Scruple quit the Means 
of ſupplying this ſummum bonum of mine? 
Don't I ſee our whole Family ſuffer 
for Conſcience ſake, and ſhall I, like ang 
unthinking Raſcal, follow their Foot- 
ſteps and ſtarve My Maſter here I Il en. 
gage is a Hundred Pound a Lear the worſe 
for his Conſcience; he can't. cheat, nor he 
can't do this, nor that, which would in- 
jure his Reputation; I wiſh it does not 
prove he is too honeſt for his Place ; if 1 
can but ſhun that Extream, nothing can 
hurt me, I had rather be the greateſt "4 
Rogue in Europe with Twenty Pieces inWſca 
my Pocket, then the honeſteſt Fellow inf.. 
England, and want Sixpence to buy a Din- 
ger., 7 be get FXnocking at the Door 


* 


So here are ſome Chaps n 
Skin em, Bounce (they enter and open the 
A | 


. 
4 Le 


SCENE 
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Was 
1 | 
N Dees ONO? SY ” 


hat 
my 
nce 
till 
he; 
hat pay. Ring em in, bring emin, I 
25 ſay: What! aſſault me in my 
ore hair, * I repreſent his Majeſty's 
indErion ? 
ans Votchman. Ay, and honeſt One-Ey'd 
ie eb is kill'd, Mr. Conſtable. $1, 

fferſ Cong. How d'ye hear that? _ 

ang Watchm, Wauns—sSir, I ſaw him run 
ot · Nay my ſelf, and he would never run 
en-Wvay as long as. he could ſtand to be ſure. 
{el Conſt. No more he wou'd not, take care 
heel him d'ye hear, they are charg d upon 
in · urther. Fd 

not 7 wang. Ay, ay, Ill take care of em 
f I N you, your Servant Mr. Con- 
Cane. | 
eſt / Gentlem. Damn 'em for a Parcel of 


SCENE Il. 


Enter Conſtable and ſeveral Watchmen, 
_ pulling in 7 Gentlemen, 


in ſcals, I beat a Dozen of them my 
„ Who are you Sir? 
Iwang, Hiſt, —they are plauguy hard- 
ded Dogs, and will ſwear enough 
hout your putting any thing bel 

their 
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4 4 Cirr RAMUBT E: : Or, 
Sir, or honeſt Toby Twang, by them thi 


theſe Gates, ahd take care every. ot 


Out. 


| Tweng. 


yet the Devil a Fever ever dard attack m 


my Life, tho'I keep two or thee Sins 


Since we have brought eur ſelves into 179 5 


Bed; he's a _ honeſt Lad when he 


their Mouths. I am call'd Toby Twan 
know me, I am the Cerberus that Gua 


that enters pay their Fees. 
xt. Gentlem. So I muſt. Pay my Fee 
muſt 1? Well, what are they? 
Twang: No, Sir ; You 2 ie a Get 
tleman, I won't deſire yours till you; 


I/ Gentlem. A good honeſt Fellow Fait! 
you and 1 will be drunk n | 


T wang. You By excuſe me, Sir, I io 
lately recover d from A Fever, 11 I can 
drink. "AF 
1 Gem lem. I have drank my Gall 
of Claret every Night theſe ſeven Vea 


Damn it, I never had but one Diſeaſe 


Foot at a Time. 8 
. 2d Gentlem. Prithee Fack g0 to  fleep. 
We can have a good Bed here, I hope, oi 


Scrape we muſt make the beſt of it. 
Twang. Yes, Sir, you ſhall.have vl 
good LOND. Sirip,. ſhow the Gent 3 
men up. 
'2d Genitlem. III bur fs my Friend 


ſobM - . 


The FE of he Com pter. y 


wa cher, and with your Leave will wait upon 
you again. 

| Twang. And welcome, Sir, you l find me 
here, and I ſhall be proud to take a Bottle 
with you.—A good honeſt Fellow. 


I may make my Place as good as my Ma- 
GelEters ; ; here are Two Guineas ſafe ; I muſt 
du pretend to make up the Matter for them 

with the Conſtable and Watchmen, tho' 


aul perſwade them to give a Crown, where 


; half a One would do the Buſineſs. , - 
| Knocking at the Door, ] 


19 ere, Here 
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BERLEELNELEEID 
WINES PL IPL IGG 


SCENE NL. 


Enter a Conſtable end [coral Watchmen, tz mi 
Juſtice Hardhead and a Woman. 
O, So, 'Tis very well, honeſtof 


H ice. 

Faſt | Lads, T chank you; we are chi 
ſafe enough now to be ſure; we'cani_ 
have a Bottle of good Wine here, and M 
ſomething to eat, ha I 
1ſt Watchm. Yes, Maſter. 

7uſt. There's ſomething for your Tron 
ble — A Plague Had they told me their 

Deſign at firſt they need not have hawl'd 
me along; I don't want Forcing on ſuch 
Occaſions. —Come hither my little Water- 
Wagtail, you are very pretty, Faith ; 
we'll have a Collation ; Hey, bring ſomel| 
Wine, and ſee if Supper's ready; I'll de- b 
ſtow a Guinea upon thee, by my Honour 
Are you our Landlord, Sir? 

. Twong. I am your very humble Servant, 
and exteamly glad' to ſee you here, 
Sir. 

Ju. Do you know me then, Sir ? 

Twang 


The Humours of the Compter. 7 


nour to ſee, Sir, but can't at this Jun- 
cture recollect your Name. 
| Fuſft. At Home, Sir, I am call'd Fuſtice 
NY -r4bcod, but in this unmannerly Town 
plain Mr. Hardhead,—My Family is very 


numerous, and very noble, and of the 


right Side too at preſent ; abundance of 

my Relations are lately ſworn into Com- 

t miſſions of the Peace. 1 
Tang. I have heard as much — but 

P Pray, Sir, how came I to have the Pleaſure 
eſt of yours and that pretty Lady's Company 
are this Evening? © * 
dan Juſt. By meer Chance, Faith Sir; I own 
nd KI did not deſign. it; — my Service to you 
ir, [ Drinks] why a Parcel of good - natur'd 
Dogs wou'd make us come in whether 


ou-Dẽwe would or no: I ſuppoſe they took 
s for Strangers in Town, and were will- 


eir 
ich well us d. 
ter- Dang. Twas very civilly done of 
th hem. 5 . 4 ha 
J. No, hang em, I can't ſay they 


1 ne along, as if they thought I had 


red. to flinch till they can't ſtand, 


Twang. Your Perſon I have had the Ho- 


Pere extreamly civil 3 — the Dogs hawl'd 


een afraid of a Bottle of Claret; but 
e Family of the Hardbeads are too well 


WY Sing. 


rr 


: oe _ Ra MBLE: Or, 
8 G. NG i 


O The mighty power of Wine, 
. Thou pleaſing Fountain of my Foy, 
In you all other Bleſſings join, | 
Each Senſe you feaſt, but none can cloy. 
Thy Taſte, ſure nothing can ſurpaſs, 
Thy Smell, no Sweets come near ; 
Thy murmuring Fall into my Glaſs 
Like Muſk charms my Ear. 
The Sight, your ſparkling Brightneſs feats ; i. 
( 15 


T feel a thouſand Raptures as 1 drink. 
For while 1 roaſt Corinna's Charms, 
As if TI claſp'd her in my Arms ; 
The liquid 3 without Aren, 
Falls Prop by Drop upon my Sou; 
The preateſt Empire d reſign, © 
Wat not Corinna there, or there no Wine, 


Twang, I muſt have no Singing, nor no 
Noile . dir. 

F uf How Sir, Noiſe! I will ing, „ Sir, 
and I will talk, and I will do what I havelg 
a Mind to do, Sir; 1 will make e 
and a great Nolſe, in ſpite of your 
Teeth, — Blood, Sir, I have Eight 
dred Pounds per Annum, and wil mate a 
Noiſe when | pleaſe, 


' 


Twang 
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Tang. Eight Hundred Pounds per An- 
num won't protect you here, Sir, if you 
are troubleſome. : 
Fuſt.. How, Sir! Have a care, I adviſe 
you, what you ſay againſt Eight Hundred 
Pounds per Annum; down, Sir, down 
upon your Knees and name it with Reve- 
rence; Eight Hundred: Pounds per Annum 
is not to be mentioned with Contempt. 
Strip: Sir, Will you pleaſe to go to Bed? 
Juſt. Hands off Villain! Tam a Juſtice 
of Peace, and I won't go to Bed; I ain 
the beſt Man in the Pariſh where I live, 
you Dog, and if you will come down 
into Oxfordſhire, I'll make you as Drunk 
as a Fury, 5 
Tang. Come, come, Sir, your Juſtic: > 
ſhip muſt go to Bed. : 
Juſt. Where am I! What! will you 
murther me? Is this an Inn, a Tavern, 
or a Bawdy-Houſe ? Prithee let me have 
ſome more Wine, and a'Whore; I have 
Money enough, and will be merry, but 
wont go to Bed; Il ſooner go Home 


no 


. o my Wife, you Dog. Where's my Clerk? 
if Il ſign a Aim, and ſend you all to 
our he Devil, C; | [They hurry bin owt] 
* ſen 

* Re-enter 


ng. 


10 4011 NANA. * 


e the 2d. Gentleman. 7 
Twang. so, Sir, your Friend is in Bet 
then, I dare ſay "he won't want an Opi- 
ate to make him Sleep ſound—You have 
loſt a very whimſical Entertainment with 
a Couple that were brought in jalt now. 
2. Gentlem. What were they? 
Al Tang. A Country Juſtice and hi 
| Tit——The Juſtice notwithſtanding the 
Government's Care'to ſuppreſs Vice, wa 
as drunk as a Dutchman before he engages, 
[Knocking at the Door. vogue; * z more 
Game Faith. Mr 
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Bed 

— sCENE . 
vith{|MEnter 4 Conſtable, and ſeveral Watchmen 
W. 


with Ezekiel Prim drunk, ow! a Woman'i in 
a ror | 


Wang.“ Hat the Devil have we e here! f 
a Wheel-barrow full of Ini- 
quity, and a Cloak full of Spititual 
Pride ; a pretty Couple Faith! Shoot your 
MRubbiſh Friend Strip. give the ho- 
gneſt Watchmen a Dram, | 
2. Gentlem. So, Sir, I ſuppoſe his is 
ot your Fault, you are but a meer paſ- 
ive, and what you can't help you — 
aot to ſuffer for. 
Prim. Thou ſayeſt well, and it is ſome- 


* 


an 9 
Tang. 8 Sir, cho you have, a 
$ Foleration for Hypocriſie, -you have none 
r Whoring, will you go to Bed! 5 
Prim. How ! dar'ſt thou defame me who 
N 5 1. an Elder, a Teacher, and a Guide to 
e Godly ! Open the Door, I ſay, I com- 
nand you to open the Door,immediatelyy 
nd let me out, don't you know me Sir? 
> | T: Wang. 


what of Conſolation to me on this Occa- 5 ; 


10 4 CITY RAM BLE: Or, 
Re-enter the 2d. Gentleman. 


| b 1 | 
Tang. So, Sir, your Friend is in Bed 
then, I dare ſay he won't want an Opi- 
ate to make him Sleep ſound—You have 
loſt a very whimſical Entertainment with 
a Couple that were brought in juſt now. 

2. Gentlem, What were they? ß 
Tang. A Country Juſtice and his 
Tit——The Juſtice notwithſtanding the 
Government's Care to ſuppreſs Vice, was 
as drunk as a Dutchman before he engages, 
[Knocking at the Door. ] Here, here, more 
ame Faith, | — 


i þ 
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SUI IT IRIL LIL TY 
e | , hen OR 
r S 


lave 
vith ster a Conſtable, and ſeveral Watchmen 
W. with Ezekiel Prim drunk, and a Woman in 
| a Wheelbarrow. N 
his | eine enen 1051591 
the rvang. Hat the Devil have we here 
Was a Wheel- barrow full of Ini- 
iges uity, and a Cloak full of Spiritual 
notre ride; a = Couple Faith! Shoot your 
| = abbiſh irien — trip. give the ho» 
Meſt Watchmen a Drang. 
2. Gentiem. So, Sir, 1 ſuppoſe this is 
10t your Fault, you are but a meer paſ« 
ive, and what you can't help you ought 
ot to ſuffer for. $408 
Prim. Thou ſayeſt well, and it is ſome- 
hat of Conſolation to me on this Occa« 
Ion. 11 | 112 4 
Twang, Come, Sir, tho! you have a 
oleration for H pocriſie, you habe none 
or Whoring, will you go to Bed! 
Prim. How ! dar'it thou defame me who 
m an Elder, a Teacher, and a Guide to 
he Godly ! Open the Door, I ſay, I com» 
and you to open the Door, immediately, 
d let me out, don't you know me Sir? 
\ Twang. 


00 


Nil 


11 4Cirr RAM III: Or, 

Tang. No, nor I don't care whether 
ever I do or no— but by your Habit l 
_ believe you to be a great Yirtwoſo in this 
kind of Natural Philoſophy, 

Prim. I am Exekie! Prim, known to the 
Righteous to be an Upright Man, but 

ou are of the Wicked, and have no 
Fellowſhip with the Saints. 

Twang. Hardly an Upright Man at 
preſent, Doctor, without holding=Ah! 
theſs Men of San&ity ave always the 
greateſt Libertines in a Corner. 


Prim, 1 told him 1 wat a Plous and off | 


106 3 UA 


— 
a — ww qD XY 


— 


Holy Man, and that I was in your 
Pence and Unity with all the World, |, 
Tang. 1 8 Sir, you have been ge 
In m_ with the Fleſh, but unleſt your, 
Plous Endeavours to fat all Mankind to 


ther by the Ears, ti the way you ad 
—— Fae and Unity, doubt the 
World is lietle the better for 5 5 
Prim. Yet this Uncivil, Unmaanerly 
Unbelieving Conſtable would not credi 
one Word 1 ſaid. eine er 
2. Gemlem. An honeſt Fellow Tl wary 
rant him; Faith I never did in my Life 
Pray, Sir, if I am not too bold, what 
might be the Cauſe: that detain'd a Mag 
of your ſtrict Sobriety, to this ualeaſo 

aable Hour with a Drunken Marlot. 


Prin 


The Humorirs of the Compter. r 
prim. Our Siſter is not drunk, but ſome- 
hat drowſie; her Heart, poor Lamb, is 
d overwhelmed with this unexpected Ca. 
Wamity, that ſhe is as it were become in- 
enſible - Why, Sir, having no Buſitieſs of 
zhoſtly Importance, I was admoniſhed 
y the Spirit, to ſpend an Hour or two in 
ober Converſation with this our. Siſter, 
vera Cup of Comfortable” Comprehen« 
jon. | j | TED | 

2. Gentlew, You will excuſe me, Sir, if 1 
Won't underſtand what you mean by Com- 

Prehenſlon, 'tis ſome new. faſhlon'd LI. 
Wot in Evglavd I preſume, 

Prim, No Sir, very Old, very Old; 1 
Fan't ſay "tis intlrely Engliſh Manufa⸗ 
Wory ab Origine; but le has been very 
uch improy'd here; the Uſe of it was 
Dr ſome time almoſt abollſh'd, but 'ris 
weh in Vogue now, and I hope to fag 
e Time, when it ſhall be as bad as 
reaſon to . ſpeak an ill Word of the 
omprehenſion, but I ſhall proceed to the 
ompoſition. 3. „ 

In the firſt Place, I take a Gallon of 
Poor Paſſive-Water, (a dull, heavy, unedi- 
ing Element,) into this I infuſe about a 
int of right ſharp Independant Lime- 
ice, which when mollified with about 
Pound of Inſinuating New: England 


24. Gentlem. 


of ſmall Punch, Doctor. 


ful, ſtrengthens the outward. Man, an 
Ends of our Generation. 


rally Admirers, of the fair Sex, I pre- 


14 4 Cir T Rawsis: Or, 
24 Gentlew. You ſtir about with the 
Ladle of Reſiſtance till the Sugar is tho 
roughly diſfolv'd, and ſo make Punch, h. 
Doctor? 15 I 180 


Prim. Give me leave, pray Sir— T I. 
Sugar is of a looſe Body, and conſequent 
ly ſoon diſſolves Tw 
- Twang, If all looſe Bodies ſooneſt dil... 
ſolve, I adviſe you to prepare your ſel c,, 
for another Station, for certainly youll, 
Diſſolution, draws near. n ſt 
Prim. Peace Friend; break not in up... 
on the Connexion of my Diſcourſe- Hrn! 
Yes, with the Addition of one other Gal ay” 


lon of true, powerful Presbyterian, Bran 
dy; it is what the Wicked call Punch il 
but the Saints with more Zeal call it Com 


2. Gentlem. Iperceive you don't approve 


Prim. Weak Liquor profiteth. not, bu | 
inſenſibly decayeth our .Earthly Taber 
nacle. ; whilſt that which is more Power 


maketh it more vigorous to purſue tlic 


2. Gentlem. Men of your Stamp are gent 


ſume you did not forget your Miſtreſſes. 
Doctor. 


Prin. 
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Prim. We did Solace our ſelves even to 

We Exaltation of the Spitit, nor as you 
dlerve did we forget all the Daughters 

Latitude in Chriſtendom. 

” (4 Knocking at the Gate.) 
Twang. Coming, coming—more Cu- 
dmers Faith 1 
Strip. Show the Gentleman up Stairs 
ome Madam, will you pleaſe to try if you 
n ſtand--[ Knocking again.] Coming, I ſay-- 
ou Notorious Strumpet ; what do'ſt thou 
rn Puritan in thy latter Days, that thon 
ay'ſt ſin in a Sanctified Manner—This 
dnagmire of Naſtineſs has Debauch'd 
Pre City Prentices then ſhe is Days old, 

d ruin'd more Livery-Men than ever 
pear'd at Guildball to Poll for a Sheriff-- 
K 3 h 4 
Mom. So, give the Coachman a Shil- 
ig at the Bar —and let us have ſome 
darrowgraſs and Chicken Hicup— Mr. 
rawer—and a Bottle of Claret. LS 
Twang. Some Sheeps Trotters, and a 
am of Geneva you old Whore — Bounce, 
Wt this drunken Whore into the Mouſe- 
om, d'ye hear? If ſhe ſpoils the Fur- 
ore ſhe can't do much Damage there; 
king] coming, coming, coming. 


in. 8 SEN 
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SCENE V. 


Enter a Conſtable al Nee Bans, Wii 
4 Quaker and a Woman. 


FIR V2 Servant Mr. Conſtable 
I ſee my Friend Iſaac will hay 
his Abigail, as 'well as the wicked, thc 
there is no Congregation to ſet theihe 
Hands to the Bargain; you found then 
in a Bawdy Houſe I ſuppoſe. 
Conſt. Ay, and in a very unſeemly Pe 


ſture too; but of that I ſhall ſpeak mor Jur | 
at large to his Worſhip to Morrow. Yo oo 


Servant Mr. Tang. 
Dang. Your Servant goed, Mr. Cor 
ſtable— Ah! Jace, Iſasc! 1 thought yo 
had always traded with your own Trib 
and Whor'd with a Witneſs. ; 
Abra. Friend; call me not Iſha. b 
Abraham. 4 1 

© Twang. What i is it Friend . hath 


moved thee to uncover the Nakedneſs 125 
thy Siſter? Seekeſt thou this Exerciſe fc De 


Health ſake, or art thou moy'd to it by th 
2 
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gitation of the Light within, ſince if thou 
zoldeſt forth co Morrow, it may give 
wuch Advantage to the Shivering of the 
Ppirit. e 14 | „ 
. Peace thou foul Fiend, I ſay 
nto thee Peace; defile not mine ,Ear 
ith that wicked Member thy Tongue, 
hou . Offspring of the. Old Serpent, the 
Light is not in thee ; thou art of the Seed 
f the Scarlet Whore, the Whore of Ba- 
þjlon—and.1I defie the. 14 
2d. Gentlem. Prithee Friend Abrabam 
ell us, how cameſt thou to hold Com- 
munication with Iniquity ? And why 
Wdidſt thou liſten to the Evil Spirit of the 
Flesh, which hath ſeduced thee. 
Abra. Fleſh, while it is yet in its In- 
fancy Beloved, is incapable of doing In- 
jury, but when it is once grown to Ma- 
turity, it becometh ſenſible, and willeth, 
not to live in Darkneſs; — then my Bie- 
thren, it beginneth to ſhew the Depravity 
of its Nature, for alas, how great is the 
railties of Humanity! Yea, I ſay, how 
PNreat is the Frailty of all Mortal Crea- 
ures? And what Thing is there upon 
he Face of the Earth, my Friends, that 


Wit 


hat Both not ſenſibly find the Effe as of keep- 
ſs ng Evil Company At firſt I felt a cer- 
fc tain tickling in the Spirit, and a longing 

Deſite for 4 knew not what, Beloved— 


=” -. but 


but when I had once N 1 wa; 


deaf to the rebuke of the Light within j 


which continually cried unto me, Abra- 
ham, Abrabam, what do'ſt thou— Lea, I 
had no remorſe at Iniquity, but became 
as one of the Wicked—Thus after à ſmall 
ſeaſon, I contracted an Acquaintance 


with this our Siſter, and intreared her to 


enter into a certain Friend's Houſe, and! 
went in and knewher; When lo! this friend 
of Darkneſs ſurpriz'd us; even when he 
was leaſt expected, and forced us to this 
Place - but it ſeemeth to me as tho I had 
taken too largely of the Creature, there- 
fore if it may be proper, I would retire, | 


that by ſleep 1 ny!” refreſh the Outward "pu 


Man. 
x Twang . Strip, ſhow the Gemein to 
his Chamber; Good Night, Friend Abra-| 
bam. 

Abrabam. Peace be with thee, Friend 
Why waiteſt thou? 80 and 1 will fol- 
tow the. 


Twang. No, Friend itbrabbde x 60 o the] 
firſt; ſhe ſhall follow. 7 


| Abrahom. Be it as thow willeft, 
| $ 92 | 
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Hs 


Scan VI. 


1* SS... 


IE is pl uy loath to leave bis 
Mi my 


a, wang. ang him Roz gue, he ſhall find 

himſelf miſtaken — > ? Are you ſo 

hot, you myſt have the very Ague of Re- 

ligion to cool vou; Where will you be to 

Night, ha? 

: S\. Wo. Indeed Sir, I am as well as any 
tnever was better in 


2 Gent. 


= * 
80 7 ng. What: care L how well you are, 


when, you; Were. better; Have Fgu got 
195 


+ am., Real. Sir, 1 ſeldom carry any 
about me, but 1 believe; 7 4 155 x | 

Home, my Maid WOK | in half a Peck laſt 
Week,. and. I. dare {; (ay; GY c ate not all 


N r! * 


Tang ie Wench i: is 2 Fool, a7 ink 


give me the Ready,.1 1 tell you, and go 
to Bed. 


2 Wow, Lord Sit! What is that? When 
ever you pleaſe, ir; Lam aways ready. 


8 C 2 | YH 
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Tang What a Plague, are not you 
Fleſh, 1 are Fou Mad ? why, tis Money 
I want, d'ye know what that is? 

2 Mom. Hardly, Sir, I have not had a- 
ny a great while, but 1 expect ſome next 
Week. 

Twang. vou would have done well to 
have ſtaid till next Week, till you came 
then. What, come to a "Priſon without 
Money in your Pocket? Pray how do 
you deſign to pay your Fees, and give 
me Half. a. Piece for my Civility ? 

2 Mom. You ſhall keep my Scatf, Sir, if 
you pleaſe, till I can raiſe the Money. 13 
Tang · Pſhaw, tis not worth Half a se 
S me ſee, „. muſt have Jour * 
Petticoat too. 5 
2 Mom. Indeed Sir, I bare only: that, 
and one Flannel one in alf he Werle, 
beſide my Hoop. . 

Tang. Well, for this time, III be con- 
rented with your Hoop, becauſe you are 
a new Beginner, Strip, Uncaſe her. 

2 tom: O Lord Sir, then you rob me 
of my Liyelihood at once; I had rather 
part with my Petticoat than my Hoop; ;I 
ſha'n't be able to ger Sixpence, if I looſe | 

my Hoop ; There 1s not a Prentice from 
Alagate to Temple: Bar, will give me Two- i 

ard to * him without my Hoop. 
3 [l. Exit with Strip. 
n . 206 Gem 
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2 Gent. Poor Wench, Pray let her have 
er Hoop; Mr. Twang, why are you fo 
arp upon this, and ö ſo civil to the Reſt, 
ho in my Opinion don't ſeem to have 
o good a Claim to your-Fayour. - 
Twang, Why Sir, Il warrant you ſhe 
as been a common Whore about the 
Towh'theſe' Twelve Months, yet has had 
he Impudence never to come hither, be- 
fore ; the other are good natur'd hone! 
ades, and don't grütch to ſnack their 
Profits now and then with me. I ſhall 
each her 'more Manners before we patt. 
be only way to curry Favour with me, 
a eo be brought in at leaſt once a Week. 


1-7 


ir Knocking at the Door.) Haloe,—Strip,— 
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\ 1. 


1 CEN E. vu. 
Eu a Confeble and three Wane 


Aloe, Strip, 8 
| Conſt. ! ere herd, take him in. and 
his Lady—he i is a Few I dare ſay, he is ſo 
hard of Belief. , I Knock d him down one: 
or twice,co convince. him; Yet he would 
not be perſwaded he Was qoming 49, #he 
Compter. tu . 
''  Twang- Hah! | my old Friend Mordecai ov 
this is = of the Rogues that gives Cheat- 
"g a new Name, and calls Re Ts Pol- 
_ —_-_ 
Gent. Is he a Few then, d'ye know him? 
T wang. I know him well enough, tho 
he has not been here this three Months, but 
he ſhall- pay for-thae——Yes, yes, he is af 
right Jew, the Dog places the greateſt 
Pare of his Devotion, in being Naſty ;| 


and thinks it groſs Superſtition, and a Diſ-W 7 

| honour to his Religion to wear a clean r) 

Shirt where have you been this Age Mor- yer 

decai-? | | Wer 

JP Fhotiogrm> 15 0 ot 
 T wank. 
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Twarg. Lou need not have got drunk 
make you more wicked then you are; 
are ſay you can do notbing when you 
e ſober, you are aſham'd of. 
34 m. Why do you abufe the Gentle- 
an? He is a very ſober Man, and I am 
re we have done nothing we ought to 
| aſham'd: fas 2 1 n 0 3 "4 BY 
Twang. Yes, he'is as ſober as you arg 
ſee— What are you ſurfeited with Ho- 


nd ſty.in two Days ? And have you been en- 
le 2vouring to waſh away all Modeſty-— 
1 ke het away Strip Well Sir, you are 
u 


ighty drunk I ſee - pray how many Mi- 
eſſes have you toaſted to Night. and 


oF Wais'd their Beauties that you never ſaw—_ 
- omany Duels have you bragg'd of, yet 
8 ver dar'd draw your Sword in your Life. 
ol- 


ow many Men of Quality have you 
Ik'd familiarly of, you never had the 


mi lonour to ſpeak to, ha Raſcal. 
„ [Pulls bim by the Noſe. 
but Mord. AWw—aW—aW— 229488 225 ©" 
is Gert. Dont hurt the Fellow; tho' he is 
7 eu, remember you are a Chriſtian Mr. 
y ;W-are. ns 
iſ- Tas Hang em Raſcals, they are the 
eanWry Polecats of our Nation, that fright 


{cry Body away, wherever they come; 
ere la Member of the Houſe of Com- 
ons 1 would endeavour to paſs an * — 

| Ws Le at 


1 
| 
[ 
0 
| 


| 


——  —  — — 
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that not one af them ſhould be ſuffer'd te 


live within a Mile of any City, Marke:“ 
Town, or Village in Evgland, and if fe = 
any time Buſineſs: call'd: hem to either 
they ſhouldꝰ be oblig'd to perform thei 95 
Quatrentine:, d defate n e admit an 
ted. 5 
£1] Gent. Turn him in, it grow. late 
you will ſearce have any more Cuſtome 
to to Nich if en will oblige me wit 
your Company well drink! one Bottle 
and ſo to Bed. 
Twavg. Sir h Pleaſure; 1 mall þ 
| proed 86 wait ones PRI 77 
avs) 05 
10. 10 ther Ade Mirforvimus win, þ L 
And tiriut the N rhe morevbsPeogle Si aki 
5 i Lino ni DYOWENTWQY Wi 4b { bt 19!) © V] 
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Enter Mordecai Solus. 


\ E Contre—— de Divile tak de 
Contre — de Board ſo hard mak 
Wake my Back——my Head — Oh-— 
viſh it vas off — for my Back me be 
e, but for dis rascal Head me, be ver 
d, dat be occaſion of all — dere be de 
dow ſhow me de prette Voman,--dere 
de Dore let inde Vine,make me drunke 
Dh dis divile Head tis ver' good for 
—ave you no perceive alvay, dat to be 
ike is attende vid ſome mal Inconve- 
ice——laſt Veek you mak me goe to 
lon, you muſt be drunke, muſt beat 
atch ; dat coſt dree four Pound ; now 
. muſt pick up de Hore, and mak 
e to de Contre———qdus you mak 
de more Money as you get, mak 
breaks 


St 
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breake my Bone, and now you ſicke, no 
vou little ſorre, tomorr' as you be vell, ( 
you be drunke ; de Divile take me y. 


o vid your ſelf, me vill be no me 
Mans,, ect 


t 
720 
FIC 
V8 


| Enter Tang. 
Your Servant Sire, ave you make 
Account of my Charge hers as I delird 
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calf | 


SCENE I, 


. "Our, moſt obedient—exialy 
Sir to'a Farthipg z | hays 

tted nothing. 

ord, Lette me hear de Particular, 

wang. Y ou ſhall Sir-(Pul/s out a Bill and 

W- for my Cilvility, one Pound, 

ord; Ver deer indeed - ver deer—how 

50% by de Oun e Maittre Tang? 
Wang, Blood vir! I can be as rough as 

her if 1 pleaſe, I don't care whether 

give me a Farthin ng or _ ih 

ord.” but jeft Maiſtre Twang, 'tis ver 

d, avance.” 

ang. Tis well 'tis—Item, for making 

0 weich the Conſtable and Watchmen, 

Shillings To the Juſtice and his Clerk 

revent your being bound over to the | 
e, Six and eight Pence. 

ford. Den I many be diſcharge Mai- 

Twang ? 1 

Wang. Ves, a * if you, : ſpeak. Rea- 
2525 for heàtin, me laſt Night ali 

were brou . 3 ; and for prevai 

me not fear 'ah Aae vailing 

you, 


28 4 Ciry RAMU IE: Or, 
ou, one Pound. I abate you ten Shi 

ling of the common Price, which y 

ought to take as a Favour, , - 

- Mord: I no remember to beat you, mz 

it ſo cheep as you can Maiſtre Twang. 

Twang. I have ſet down the very lowel! 
Item, for tearing my black Coat, I. 
Shillings. 1 

Mrd. Black Coat, vat black Coat, l 
ſee no Coat but dis. 

Tang. Pho—you were drunk { ell 
and don't know what you did—1tem, | 
tearing a great Hole in the Coller of | 
Shirt, and tendring it unfit for uſe — 


Mord. Dat vil make greate Hole i ina 


Pocket doubt. 

Twang. Five Sbillings—— And for 
Neckcl ath, Six and eight Pence. 
Mord. Oh 'Maiſtre Twang dat is too de 

| Twang. Faith Mordecai it coſt me Th 
and Sixpence not quite four Months ap 
1 hope you will let me get ſomething 
vou come I'll rake but a Croun—1 
for being drünk Ten Shillings. 

Mord. Ten Shilling Maiſtre Tawang, * 


gar it be but Five Shilling to de Juſtace 8 


Tang. Why, dy'e ſee now, tho' j 
are never ſo much a Friend you will ha 
1 be chank'd; for your Pains— What, 
have a Mind to be nge 2 Tell the 


tice 19% were 13 And pay the 
Shilli 


( 
” 4 
4 


f\ 
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Shillings to him if you pleaſe—-I do this I 
ell you, to pragert your being blown, 
he Juſtice ſhall know nothing of the Mat- 
er Item, tomy Maſter for his Fees and 
odging fifceen Shillings and ſix Pence— 
rem, for my ſtrict Attendance, and extra- 
rdinary Trouble in the Affair, to una- 
oidable Contingencies, and caſual Ex- 
ences to Watchmen and others, in all 
ineteen Shillings and four Pence; the 
um Total, abating one and eight Pence 


ly or the Neckcloath, is ſix Pounds, one 
7 hilling, and ſix Pencde. | ; 


Mord. Ver cheep begar for de naſte 
lore, if it coſte me noting more to de 
octore—yalk in Sire I give you de Mo- 
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not ſomewhat Comical. 


Mr. Twang, 


SCENE. , 


Enter the $290: Gaulle. 0 3 


LON — 


XTEBII. when are u f. 
VVV other Ramble.? -What 
think you of this. City cant] is i 


I Gent. No faith, very Tragica), 1:49 

fay my Sides will moum for icthis/ hal 
ear. 

2 Gent. How did you like your Lol 

— 

1 Gent. Rot their Lodgings, I was drunt 
enough to ſleep any where, but 1 think 
the Bed I lay in had no Curtain. 

2 Gent. That was not alcogether To 1 
greeable as a pretty Tone without Stays 


FE | 

ha Fack? 4 
I Gent. Much at one to me laſt Nigb rot 
faith but what wil. be the end of t 7 
Affair?! o 
2 Gent. Here comes one will inform ul les 
we muſt adviſe with him— Your Servam h iſti 


Ent 


At 


# j g 
£ 3 


8 # 4:5 . * # i 4 4 E 5, Ll — I 17 4 } di 5 | A . 
eser Twang., 

6 2169 tie dot, ESt 4 Wang, 

; 0 | 2. 


8 Tulang : Good Morrow Gentlemen —— 
Egad you laid about you ſtoutly laſt 


Night, yonder is a Crowd of Watchmen 
without, ſome. with broken Heads, others 
ith broken.Lanthorns ; they all threaten 


2 Gent. Well, what is to be done? 
Twang. Why, you muſt tip them ſome- 


aging to ſtop their Mouths, an Ounce a 


suo J alo HG ho wy „, oor 
54 Cent. What d'ye mean by Rats Mr. 


wang, we ſpeak of the. Watchmen who 


rought us in. 


a j > 


1. 
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o ſwear a thouſand Oaths againſt you; 
hat will;coſtyou fifty Pounds at leaſt, un- 
els you cliooſe to fit about a Month in 


1"; -ce will make them as humble as Spini- 


Twang. At preſent Gentlemen you are 
o Rats; Women brought in by Conſta- 
les with us are called Mice, and Men are 
Wiltioguiſh'd by the Name of Rats. 


Ws 


* 


Pd 
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1 Gent. Pardon me I was unacquainted 
with your Terms Well honeſt Watc 
men what's the Matter. 
I Watch. Matter — Matter enough 
think —— You have broke the King 
Peace — my Head, and my Lanthorn 
ſeveral of my Bones too are miſplac'd | 
believe, for they ake conſumedly. 
2 Watch. My Lanthorn too is broke al 
to pieces, and two of my Teeth knock! 
dodut; I had but three in my Head 
are all ready to ſwear a thouſand Oaths: 
gainſt you, and Curſes without Number 
3 Watch. My Head is broke too 
' 4 Watch. And ſo is my Lanthorn. 
[bey change a black Patch and a bro 
L.antborn round from one Matichni o 
to another, who all ſay the ſame. 
2 Gent. V Vhat is become of the Ma 
'twas ſaid was kill'd laſt Night? 
I Watch, J am the Man—and to be ſur 
I thought I was dead, till my Wife ſat 
fyed me I had never a Hole through 
Body; but however we hoth concluded 
was frighted out of my Wits for ſon 
Time; and what could a poor Man n; 
without his Senſes. / tHe Ras 
2 Watch. As you fay Neighbour no Blip © 
dy would beg him for a Fol. me 
I Watch. At laſt T had ſuch Agoninę hat 
and ſuch ſhaking Fits, for near four * men 
r . 4 tha 2 


* 
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ntediſthat poor Jean call'd up ſeveral of her 
Neighbours, who are ready to teſtify they 
could have ſworn I had been light- headed, 


h and in an Agoe. n bY 
ing 2. Gentlem, Pray Mr. Tang give theſe 


ornWoneſt. Fellows, what you think a reaſo- 
nable Satisfaction for the Damage we have 
done them, we will be accountable. | 
Twang. I Will Si O out Lil come 
r opt; arns 
3 'Tis very odd, this Faith, 
ind very whimfical—You have not often 
Things of this Nature happen I ſuppoſe. 

—= Twasg. Few Nights paſs Sir, without 
Mmething altogether as particular. 

% 2 Gem. Lam ſurpriz d how you do 
e hic the different Extreams of Peoples 
umours when they are drunk; there 
re ſetœC brought in here who are not ſo? 
Twang. Very few; now and then an 


zoneſt Whore - maſter Why Sir I 5 
ſatiſally feel their Pulſe over a Bottle ls 


retend to preſcribe, if we dont hit it, 
hen I tough a little, ſometimes coaks, 
dmertimes I fawer, and ſometimes I ſweet- 
n; if the Patient is of a grave phlegma- 
ck. Complexion, then I have a Touch at 
Politicks or Religion; if we diſagree, up- 
n either of thote: Heads, then I Bullv, 
hat is my laſt Refuge. Thus Gentle- 
ien-Foby-Fwang che Rougher, keeps Toby 
FI D 3 Zwang 


34 4 CITYRAM BLE: Or, 

Twang the Coakſer, and Toby Twang the nd 
Sowerer, keeps Toby Twang the Sweetner, ea 
but Toby Tang theBullyikeops the Coakſer 1 

Sowerer, Sweetner, and altogether, Egad. Wait! 

2 Gentlem. I preſume the difference o 7 

Opinions or Profeflions, does not givelſhad 

Men a ae or leſs Share to e Fa oe 
yours ? - ed 

Twang. As to- Opinions, 1 think every oo 
one that has a Conſcience ought to be dia. 

rected by it; and tho' I have none, ye 1 
there may be ſome that have; but foo 

Profeſſions, I own there are two, which 7 

thank my Stars I have always been ſo cite 

cumſpect as to endeavour to oblige. RO\ 

2 Gentlem. Which are they pray? If wy 


4 


are not too curious, I'll promiſe for my a 


12 
he 
and my Friend will keep the Secret. 2 
Dang. You look like Gentlemen an N 
Ill oblige you—— Why Sir, Phyſick ano. 
the Law, are the two; as I have eve 1 
from my Cradle had a particular Regan 
to the wellfare of my Body, fo! I. alw ale 
conſider that it may be in both their Pow 
ers to revenge their Quarrels upon m oF 
©arcalſe.: © a 
2 Gentlem. In what Manner prichee ca 4 
either of them hurt you? 3 
Tang. The Phyſician whom this jel 5 
unwholſome Age often obliges me to ma 


= of ws kill me wy 83 
ani 


Lens 
Pl 
ill 
ant 


— —, 8 
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nd the Lawyer may hang me ſhould I ap» 
ear before him, and he be made a Judge. 
I Gentlem. Ha, ba, ha; very well judg d 
aith. 
Tant III tell you Sir——laft. Night I 
lad a retailer of Penny. Cuſtards, and a 
Poet brought in: The Poet indeed hap- 
ed to be:the beſt dreſs'd'of the Two, al 
2ok'd ſomewhat the moſt like a Gentle: 
nan; but the Mechanic —:—: ; 
| x Gentlem. You drub'd for not having 
oney enough to pay his Fees, nya? 
Twang. No Sir; quite the contrary, 
ey had neither of them any Money; 


owever, I laid him in a very good Bed. 


2 Genilem. And how did you diſpoſe of 


Je Poet? 75 on e 


Ties, IloekW him npie the Hologll 
ight; where he had nothing to reſt his 


ones upon but an empty Coffin. 


1 Gentlem. That was extreamly hard up- 
dn the poor Gentleman, and 1 * A lie- 
e partial too Mr. Tang. 
| Twang. Not at all Sir; was pure: Poli 

The Cuſtard-Man. I was inform'd had 


þ lick d up a few Pence in Trade, deſign d 


o lay down his Wheelbarrow and: take a 


* hop, which immediately you know Sir 
qualifies him for a Conſtable, in Time 


perhaps he may be the beſt Man in the 


75 then no doubt he will — 
"mY the 


36 401 nee Or. 


the Farour The Poet I am ſure Can 
.do.me no Injury, for I dane ifaythewhol, 
Fraternity/ has not produced either Lord. 
Mayor, Sheriff, Common- council- man 
or ſo much as a Conſtable ſince the. Con: 


queſt: 4 550 


2. Gentlom. I-perceive a poet that fall 


. you; Clutchies, has. litele Friend hip 
to expect from you. $713 26d whine] d 
Zwang. dem Rog bes 1 hate them 
ever ſince one of them burleſqued my G0 
— to proceed Thus di 
you may perceive there is not a Potentat 
uin Europe walks more by _ u d Ru | 
of Policy then my felf. 78 71 


A2 Gentle. But Friend Tweng, ihay Wo 
you know is a little peeviſh and cenion 


ous too, upon People of yout Function 
_ be free, and tell me hat ſhare d 
utation have you. e RY 
whe e Difficulties, - ' / 
Fung. Why: Sir, like a certain ve 
pretey Lady about Seventeen; of m Ac 


dualntance, I had at firſt ſome ſqueamill 
apptehenfions of Honour, 5 but in leis that's e 


a Twelve- month Hoſt my — 
and like her, I oon can repeat it now 


only by my Charader 1 believe think m: 


u Raſcal, yet nevertheleſs amongſt my Ac 


quaintance I retain the Title of Honel 
Tiby. VLC 


* 6 


e 
. 


without remorfu. Thoſe that knaw mg | 


n. Flies of the Conn beer 3 


Enter Strip 
5 7 i 7 2 | C2) e * | 
Swip. The Priſenorinco allcarried. dawn 
o Sir Humphry's except the Few, and theſe 
entlemen ; he deſires you would be as 
xpeditious- as you ear —— and that you 
ould not make up all the Cauſes, but 


cave ſome to be Bound over 
„Apart to Twang. 
— very well d you, take the 


en my ſelf. [Exit Strip. 

2 Gent. Who is this we are to go before, 
ir Humphry Halſwit? 
orie T: wang "The Sir——Knight, Alderwan; 
Ind Cuckold of London —— but we'll beg 
is Worſhips Patience if yo you pleaſe Gen- 
lemen, while: we take a [ma Whet this 
Morning 


1 Gan. With al my Heart Alloon's. 
[Exount, 
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Feu down, Tl wait upon theſe 'Gentle- 7 
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' The Stese thanges, and diſcovers 4 Room 

Sr Humphry Halfwit's Hon/ey 4 Tal 

Cover ad wi Standifhery aid i great Chi 

© ſet for Sir Humphry, Fuſtiee Hard hes 

_ Exekiel, prim, Abraham, 7 bar 1 
wen and two Aden, theit Hide St 

58 „ 4nd debert. Te e e 


5 i 
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5 7 Hy this was a Bice upon 
my Dear, a downrig 
Juggle of that Rogue che Conſtable's, | 
get our Money; but III bite the Bite 
'taith he ſhan't have a gimp + = 
tm Wow, You muſt give him ſon 
thing, indeed Sir: The Juſtice is a hat 
Man, and if the Conſtable has not a F 
we ſhall be both Bound over, = 
Juliet. No, no Child; I am a Jui 
- as Well as himſelf, he can't hurt me ; Via 
Juſtices are Prima facie, the Law It (elif 
the Law is Subſervient to our Interel 
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d we can twiſt, or turn the Law as we 
eaſe. ineo bas tt: wins. 
Abra. What ſayeſt thou of the Law, 
8 cakelt thou a the Old, or of the New 
aW 37 i o F304 „ SING? DIST 
Fuſt. E fpeak of a Law that tells me you 
ght to be ſent to the Houſe of Corre- 
on, and 1 dochereby Commit thee. 
„ n 219 536 9b af Sade ba 
bra. The naw. Law telleth us, indeed 


muſt be mitten, and ſuſſar Patſecu- 
n hut the Creature ſeemeth to be 
* re prevailing in thee than thy Rea- 
+ 3 om. Come away 5 my Dear, he is 


det unk, and knoweth not what he does. 
„. Avaunt thou wicked Harlot, e- 
theſe Garments ſhall witneſs againſt 
when the Day cometh , how thou 
t lead me into a Den of Uncleanneſs, 
d haſt defiled me, and perverted me 
m the right Way. | 

em. Nay, for that Matter, I ſtrove 
| could to keep you in the right 
to my Sorrow; I doubt I am with 


Lin) 
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Enter Strip, and Monſieur, 
0 rage fo: 0 


WEL di! 3 O44 5 RE JENS obs, 
Strip. I hope you will pleaſe to reme 
ber me for my trouble, Sir. 
Mord. Vat ar' you; vat is your Poſt 
Strip. I am the Jigg dubber, Sir. 
Mord. Jige— The Divile Jigs you 

You dance all de monE out my Pocket 
Der's for you. {Gives bim Mo 
- Srrip, Thank you, Maſter, 


* 
8 


} 


9 
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tet | PERS U 
4% Enter Twang, and the two Gentlemen. 
ang, OO, every thing is ready I ſee, 
bs J hls Wor p, and he'll be 
is half Hour I ſuppoſe eating his Sugar« 
puStyip, Let Sir Huwphry know I am 
re, deſite him to diſpäteh his Break- 
it as ſdon as poſſible, ' 
t Gent, Are all theſe People Priſoners 
we are? M428 | 
Twang, All but the two Men who 
zm to be in private Conference with 
0 N in the Corner Pray mind 
1. r en 41 
a Gent, Falth I can't ſee. any Thing in 
n Worth Obſervation, unleſs I had 
 Wicalion for a Sett of ugly Faces to fur- 
* u certain Publick Conveniency, for 
; NP Benefic of thoſe whoſe Circumſtan- 
: wont permit them to conſult a Phy- 
an, 1 pln 03! | 


E Tang. 


42 4Crrr RAU Or, 
__ Twang, There is ſomething in 'em eve 
ry one more remarkable than you are x 

Ware of, an exact Detail of their Live 
would make one of the as Folio's .; 
Europe, the Hiſtory of the World wou 
be Nothing to it, — 

2 Gent. Prithee give us a Sketch of th 
moſt matetial Circumſtances that occurt 
your Memory, till we have the Honoy 
of Sir * Preſence, 

Twayg. The Account will be ſomethir 
of the longeſt ; Therefore If your Oca 
_ ſions call you aſide, Gentlemen, III d. 
fer it; till the next time I have the Ply 
ture to ſee you here, | 

1 Gent. The Dog banters us. Af 
by no Means, Sir; we have no Buſine 
to. divert us, or if we had Mr. Twan 
we would freely Sacrifice it, to have t 
Pleaſure of ſo agreeable an Entertai 
Mane, „ ett vii ni dd 107 

Juwang. Sir, you pearfeRtly overwhel 

our humble Servant with Obligations. 

ell then, to proceed to the Relation 
Obſerve that tall, ſower, down-lookin 
Fellow, with his Knees knocking tog 
ther, not through the Weight of his bl 
dy, but the Sins of his. Youth ; and by 

Legs no bigger chan a Broamſtjick, 

2 Gent, I lee the Skeleton, 


Tyan 
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Tang. He Sir, is the Oracle of the 
e Pang. It would be Unjuſt to conceal 
1vellhe Meanneſs of his Original, which 
aiſes the Luſtre of his Merit. From his 
nfancy he wore:a ** till as I am 
iform'd for being a Ra cal, he would 
ave been ſtrip'd, had he not run away 
ith it, and taken ſhelter in this Metro- 
olis here he Rarv'd for ſome Years, till 
n honeſt Tradeſman, more for Compal» 
on than an ya 110, he propos'd to 
imſelf, took him into his Service, made 
im his Journeyman, and in a little time 
dmmitted the chief Management of his 
fairs to his Care; and how d'ye think 
1 requited him? . 
ny a Gent, Perhaps he cheated him of four, 
vor five Hundred Pounds, or run away 
ei ich his Wife, il 
tau Teng. Worſe Sir, a great deal worſe 
| e turn'd his Maſter out of his Houle, 
hci@b'd\ him:of all his Stock, and ſer up in 
ns. e ſame Shop himſelf. ; 
oN- 2 Gent, Unmereiful Dog 


ö 
eve 


king Tang. Now pray turn your Eyes to 
et fair tawdry Wench in Blue, with a 
b kly ſmiling Countenance, and a ſallow 
d M omplexion. | 


+ Gent, * _—_— Ii 

8 7wang. She, Sir, was born a Beggar, 
ed in Dirt ; and pick'a her: Education 
bovis ©. 1 


van out 


44 ACT YRANMEB IZ: Or, 
out of the ſame Element, by Chance an 
her Mother's Induſtry, who by the by, if 
a Baud of above Thirty Years ftanding 
ſhe procur'd a Basket, and à Crown 
worth of Credit to furniſh it with Chin: 
Thus equip'd, with a flat Cap, a ragge 
Gown; and dirty Shoes, the trudg'd x 
ter her Siſter from one Baudy- Houſe 
another, and ſerv'd in a double Cay: 
city, either to cry her Ware, or hold th 
Wop itt Du bom bY ne Hers ; 
2 Gent. How got the into this Trim 
at preſent ſhe appears Genteel. | - 
Tag. By the pleaſanteſt 'Stratagen 
perhaps you ever heard. -— You ' mull, 
know Sir, if ſhe is of any, ſhe is of tn 
Church of Rowe. e 
2 2 Gemt, The beſt Religion in the Worl 
for her Buſineſs. NNE 
Tang. However under that Precench 
and that the was tired with the Lewd 
neſs of this wicked-Age:, ſhe got er 
treamly into the Favour of an ald 
ſuit then in Town, who willing to mal, 
uſe of the good Opportunity, .preſs'd be) 
extreamly to tuen Nun; promiſing Yf 
raiſe, her a ſufficient Sum, to ſetile het ih. 
any Part of France ſhe ſhould:chaoſe. iſ; 
1 Gent. And extreamly pleas d too, 19 
doubt, he had made ſo pretty a Conf 
Vent. 2293-1 5 une 


Tv 


J, ne weight of her Sins, and old Domine 
Ting. oo near ſighted to perceive that her Bur- 
N be was greater in the Fleſh, than in 
b r. e 3 44 #35, | F371 16" 300 
555 "2 Gent. Why, Did not ſhe deſign for a 
: ume er TIE 
bing. No, no; She would not have 
-1"Wecen' ſo converſant with Heaven but for 


% 
* 


e 'ſhe has not an Ounce of Nuns 


gel 
mul 


* hf diſcover her Hypocriſie 


rough the double diſguiſe of Body and 
ofrive undred Pounds, ſtaid in the Coun- 
till ſhe was deliver'd of her Care; 
Then told her 5 mor oa” that a re- 
ſuſe Life was her Averſion, ſhe could not 
dear it, the very Aire of it had ſuch an 
ffect upon her, that ſhe ſhould hardly 
* mou the Fleſh ſhe loſt there theſe Nine 
Months, Weg". 4.00 


nt 
Wa 
el 


o' her Face is daub'd like a Country 
gn, the ſwarthy Reflexion of her Skin 
WPpears thro the Cove ring. 
Tang. bs ſbe is of the Gypſie 
rain, and 1 have been told, ſtill retains 
py” E 3 a very. 


an} 
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T wang. Poor Gil, ſhe was preſed with - 
ins, 


he ſake of Earthly Comfort, a Hundred 
young Fellows in this Kingdom can pan . 


about her; however Paint, Patches, and 


14 
1 
11 
14 
Sl 


religions Ogle or two; made it impoſe . 
Ibls fer him c y 


dul; ſo ſhe took the old Zealot in for 


2 Gent. Prithee what's the other, who 
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v8. nd I dare ſay, kills more Men in a 

v'd Year in this Town, than à whole Regi- 
nent of Dragoons did all the laſt War 

n Flanders... bee | 


X 4 


And who is that Meagre 


the 2 Gent. that 

* an we eur Fellow whiſpering with 
hoher 6 | | LT} 
nts Tang. The reſt are civil well-bred 
hadPerſons to him; J have ſome Thoughts 
if Writing his Hiſtory my ſelf, under 


he Character of the Engliſh Rogue re- 
iv'd ; He, Sir, is her Pimp, or her Bully 
s occaſion — an ignorant Pro- 
Mor of the Myſtery of a Playwright, 
ut the moſt incorrigible Blockhead, that 
oer had the Vanity to Scribble, 
2 Gent. Was he not bred-a Scholar? 
Tang. No, Sir; But cho' his Judge 
me- nent was never polliſh'd by Education 
as et what is equally happy for him, if 
wa ood Senſe conſiſts in thinking himſelf 
lastet), he is poſſeſs'd of it in an emi- 
the ent Degree, 3 
r Gert. I know the Fellow, and have 
ard him cry'd up for a perfect Wit. 


* 


and 
de- 


» of 


h Tang. A Man that Talks as much aas 


>ur, e does, muft now and then hit upon 
ip di mething that is Lucky; but ſet all 
Pe- at be ſpeaks, which is not ſo againſt 


e s, and you will eafily perceive, that 
By ne who keeps him Company purely 
an 1 4 to 


— — — a 
— — > > 


2 — —- — _ 
9 p , — 2 b * 
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; to improve by his Wit, has as mall a 
Forty Shillings into the Dutch: Lottery, 


againft him. 


** 


48 4Crrr Ruff Or, 


Chance for Advantage, as he who put 


where he had ſo many Thouſand odds 


4 


Servant Enters. ] Make way there =— 
Make way, for his Worſhip. 
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8 800 eee 


Enter Sir Humphry Halfwit, bis Clerk a 
92 wy Artenaants. | 


DNV move this way nele- 
men, ſhow — to 


Sir Humphry. —— Theſe two NR 
an't pleaſe your Worſhip —. 


wang, © 


little Patience pray, — Let us proceed 
wich Moderation——Juftice is not to be 
hurried down, or run out of breath 

2 Twang—$0—Well, what are theſs 
entlemen? 
1. Conſt.” An't pleaſe you, Sur, They 
ad a few Words laſt Night in the Street, 
nd for fear of the-worſt, I commi 


em to the Compter; but at preſent eves 


9 thing is Agreed, ſo they oy WP: be 


: | Piſcharg'd. 810 
. Sir Hempb. Mr. Conſtable, you have 


ted well; Pray continue to exerciſe 
e Duty of yaur Office with ſuch Dili- 
Fence, as beſt 9 the Authority vou 


Sir Humph. Hold, good Mr. 7: JOLLY 


. ropry- 


ICY. CAE YO EG GE. oe” — — 


— » 
- -— <2 — 


10 1 CirY RAMBIRI Or, | * 
repreſent—Theſe are perillous Times 7 
Mr. Conſtable, very perillous Times—I'll 8 
warrant you they were for cutting one Ho» 
another's Throats ; but 'tis well, you ſay fore 
they are Agreed; Let them pay theit 7 
Fees, and they are Diſcharg'd ; Clerk, ſand 
Take your Fees, Who elſe have you ? 

Tang. Draw near, pray Sir, (To Juſt. Nou 
1 . i U all 

uſt, Fees, tha; Why you get the 
Devil and x Hoy _ My Perqui- Pet 
ſites in the Country, indeed are ſuff. of 
cient to provide for two Baſtard Chi eo 
dren pretty handſamly ,- and buy them. 
new Cloaths too againſt: Cbriſtnas; but 
I believe, yours Cloath your whole 
Family, and keep your Coach into the 
Sie Humph. What is this Man pray? He fed. 
is Diſtracted ſure, e. 

24 Conſt. I took him up Laſt Night 
with this Woman, he was very much in 
Drink, an't pleaſe you; for when Lask d 
bimiwho ſhe was, he told me, ſhe was 


his Whore, and bid me, Light him to af} 2! 
l Baudy-Houſe. [is e 4 1 4115 v 
Sir Humpb. O ſad! What a Degene· A 


# 


ö Lo 
4.4 7 


rate, Profligate, Scandalous Age do wet 


live in, that one who appears fo much 
like a Gentleman, ſhould act with ſuch by 
Indiſcretion. What are ou, Sir? 9 
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83 75 A Juſtice of Peace. 

u Sir Hympb. A Juſtice of the Peace ! 

ne How came you then to be OT be- 

ay fore me? 

eirfl Juſt. Becauſe I was Drunk, ou hear, 

ck, and wanted a Whore. v+— hols are ſuf- 
ficient Reaſons with you, I ſuppoſe—— 

. Nou old City Prigs, are very good at 
eeping Laws = cannot break 


he Sir Humpb. Are you a Magiſtrate and | 


ai. Fyet lo — 2 If the Rulers are Guilty 


fi. 4 ſo much n what then muſt the 


11]- le be? 2 & | 

uſt. Why, you old put Did not I 
help to make: the Laws, and — not [ 
Wreak them again when I 'pleaſe ?— 


2d, or you will loſe your Reputation. 
Sir Humph. Take him away and let him 


roubleſome.—— Woman for this time 
ee my Face no more. Nr. Conſtable, 
0 3 

1 ad thoſe of the City. —— ann 
ne- have you? 


weld 1, Conf. pull off y your, Hat, Friend, | 


chil before his Worſhip a. 543 11 1 ban 


ich 


uſt, Pawer. Enter 


Heark you, Brother Juſtice," you don't 
know your Buſineſs, ; Learn to be Wick- 


Sleep, he is ſtill in Liquor, and grows 
you are Diſeharg dj Pay ybur Fees, and 
ou have done well; you have my Thanks, 


Auna. Thou — bus che Spiolt wo 
diddeth me to pay ebenes an eanhly+ 
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his good Name, which will become as 2 
the Wicke c. 


„ Hect. Eriend, it ſeemerh te me for this" 


| Reaſon, and for none other: to be x falſe 
Accuſaiion For. ihat my Hũdsband 4. 


4 115 
Or, 
: I 
| | 4 * * 

9 11 
| 9 
8 1 : . ( 


Euter Rachel, rhe N 


. 


| Rach. | Ah! Abraham R Alrabam what 

art thou become? | wher#fore art thou] ſo 

here? and what is this painted Wall of G 
w 
th 


Iniquity that ſeemerh to approach thee ? 


1 Coyſt. With your Worſhip's Leave, 


I took this Man, and this Woman, out off 


the moſt notorious Hpuſe in Town; He 2! 
was Drunk, and ſhe was in a Poſture tha fr 


 ſhow'd very unſeemly, an't like ye. 


| Rach, Friend If it ſhall ſeem good m 
unto thee to hear me ſpeak, I ſhall IN 
doubt not convince thee, that thy Ser-. h 
vant is Abyſed ; and that this is with tt 


an evil intent to caſt a Reproach upon 


ſweat ſmelling ſavour in the Noſtriis off d- 
Sir Humph, What would you ſay? ſpeak a1 
82 olg 


"Woman! : it u 10 .cn (0) 
_ *,,Ragb: Our Friend here” aceuſeth Abra. 
bam my Husband, that he hath defiled® y: 
_ himfelf wich this wicked Woman. 4 


dir Hwmph. He does ſo, and how can a1 
you prove the Contrary 2? yotc0.0 


t, is a weak Friend 
$36.2 | | | and 
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and cannot as he ought, adminiſter the 


Comforts of Wedlock even unto me his 


Wife, : | 
wat! Sir Humph. That ſhould be ſome Rea- 
non! ſon; but in that he is Silent it implies 
| off Guile ; what has he to fay for himſelf, 


e 2 | why I ſhould not proceed againſt him as 


we the Law directs. | —- 
t offs Rach. Why openeſt not thou thy Mouth, 


Hel and ſpeakeſt even as thou haſt Utterance 


hall from the Spirit ? £2 Lg 
Abra. Be it with me, as it ſhall ſeem 
ood moſt meet unto thee. 
11 Rach. True, indeed, I once pre 
er- him treſpaſſing with my Handmaid at 
vich!) the Houſe Top; but I have ſince that 
pon found him wax cool exceedingly. 
as all Tang. May it pleaſe your Worſhip, I 
of dare ſay he is an old Offender, he was 
Jas Drunk laſt Night as a Lord, he ſung, 
eak and roar'd, and was as wicked as the belt 
of them. 


a- Sir Humph. Friend „I expect Sureties for 


led your good Behaviour Clerk, prepare a 
Mittimu.— Proceed we to the next, what 
are theſe ? 5 E 
2 Conſt. Sir, this Man is a Few-—He 
115% was very Drunk. 1 
Sir Humph, I don't doubt it, and very 
{8 wicked too, if he is a Few; Take him 


away, Ill hear no more, let him pay 
| = _ a Crown 


* 
— — — — — 
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u Crown for being Drunk, I'll bind him 
over. If the Woman has not Money N 
to pay her Fees, let her be ſent to the 
Houſe of Correction. 
Monſ. I ave pay teen Shilling for be 
drundke already, and ſix Shilling eight 
— to you for no be bound over — 
Dung. Come away, Sifrah ;— What 
does the Raſcal prate to his Worklhip, | 
— * him away there —and bring up the 
* 2s 

Sir Humpb. SO—Theſe are all, are they? 
What are you, Sir? 

1 im. He is a Man, an't pleaſe ye. 
Sir Humpb. Silence, Woman. 

Fuſt. Silence quoth- a, what d'ye com- 
mand Impoſſibilities Lou are a pretty 
Fellow to be a Juſtice ; Put on your Spe- 
ctacles, and obſerve tis a Woman you 
ſpeak to; VVhy don't you bid her run 
up three pair of Stairs, and jump out at 
the Window, and break her Neck; that 
would be mach more in her Power, and 
I dare ſay, altogether as ſuitable to her- 
Inclinations. 5 5 | [ 
Str Humph.—What is your Name, Sir? 

1. Conſt. I took him, an't pleaſe you, 8 
aut of A very ill Houſe, at a very un- 
ſeaſonable Hour, in a very ſad Cohdi- 


OWL Prim, I is 


I 


ey 
the 


be 
zh 
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Pim. I am known to the Saints by the 


Name of Ezekiel Prim — | 

Sir Humph, Good lack, ſo it is indeed, 
it is Mr. Prim, I profeſs; Mr. Conſtable 
you are Uncharitable to oppreſs a holy 
Man, it could not be; He was taken ill 
in the Street, and went in thither for ſome 
Refreſhment ; it muſt be ſo. | 
Prim. You ſay well, good Sir Humphry 
Halfwit, I was overtaken with a ſuddain 
Diſorder ; and went in to refreſh the 
Spiri. Hs [397 
Sir Humpb. I told you it mruft be ſo, 
Mr. Conſtable ; Pray let the Houſe where 


[ this good Man enter'd be reſpected hence- 


forward, I will my ſelf encourage it, and 


fo ſhall vou, Mr. Conſtable ; their Civi- 


lity to him ſhall not go unrewarded. You 
are Diſcharg'd, Sir; Take no Fees of him 
good Mr. Twang, I'll make you amends 
fome other Time; I remit bim mine 
too. What are you Miſtreſs ? | 
' I Wom. A running Stationer, an't pleaſe 


Z your Honour. 


Sir Humph. What do you Dealin? 
1 Mom. | fell the What d'ye call it, Sir. 
Sir Humph, What is that, pray? What 


„ & Subſtance does it bear? | 


- 1 om. It has no Subſtance, an't pleaſe 
you ; but is rather the Shadow of one, 
and tho' it ſeems to be Something, in Fact 
is Nothing. JS - = 
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Sir Humpb. So you ſell Nothing? ha! 
1 Wom No, Sir, it is Something, tho“ 


I don't know well how to deſcribe it; 
Tiis a ſad, merry, dull Story of I don't 
know what, Sir. an 5 
Sir Humpb. Tis very ſtrange, Woman, 
you ſhould not know what you ſell. 
1 Vom. Indeed, Sir Humpbry, I don't; 


And if your Worſhip could read, you 


would be never the wiſer; tis a very 
odd Compoſition, like every Thing, and 
yet like Nothing, ant like your Worſhip. 


Sir Humpb. Why were you out ſo Late? 


Do you ſell your Ware in the Night? 


1. om. I waited for Intelligence, an't 


like you, If your Worſhip wou'd: be Þ 


pleas'd to hang your Self, or cut your 

Throat, I ſhould: have at leaſt Half a 
Cron for Intelligence; nay, I have had 
a Crown before: now, for one that has 


been; thought leſs worthy. than your Ho- 


Boas. ͤ v e 
Sir Humpb. Let her pay her Fees, and 


ſhe is Di charg'd, Lou have no more ; | 


Priſoners, I think. — Mr. Conſtable, |Þ 


your Servant, perſiſt in well-dozng, and 


purſue your Duty with Cheerfulneſs and 


Attention. TY 


; ' --- "of 
-* — : j © ” | ; 
4 e * | wn gd | ' [ Exit. J 


Twang. 
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Tang. Strip, and the reſt of you, Guard 


Ithe Priſoners home; I'll take one Glaſs 


with theſe Gentlemen, and be with you 
immediately. 


EPILOGUE 


F Xperience, 1 dare ſay, bat Taught ſhag here, 
To know me in this rougb-drawn Character; 

F any doubt, let them for once get Drunk, 

Inſult the Watch, or Pick up Stroling Punk ; 

Tis Odds then bat the Original they view, 


? 122 of gp the Humors of the Compter true. 
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